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2. Poison is no poison, they say, compared with the property of
brahmans; that is declared to be real poison. For poison kills a
single individual, but the property of brahmans kills children and
children's children."
Hearing his words the king and his retinue were going out from the
field, when the brahman again mounted the platform, having driven
out the birds, and said: " O king, why are you going ? This field is
in excellent fruit; eat of the stalks of sugar-cane. And there are
gourd-fruits; partake of them." Again hearing the brahman's words
the king and his retinue entered the field; but then he came down
from the platform to drive away birds, and again spoke as before.
Then the king reflected in his heart: " Truly this is a strange thing.
When this brahman mounts the platform, a desire to be generous
arises in his mind; when he comes down, he becomes mean-minded.
Therefore I will go up on the platform and see." So thinking, when
he mounted the platform, there arose in King Bhoja's mind a dispo-
sition of this sort: " I would free everyone from affliction, remove the
poverty of all people, punish the wicked, protect the righteous, and
rule my subjects virtuously; in short, if anyone at this time asks even
my life of me, I would give even that." Then filled with joy he re-
flected again: "What a marvelous power this field has, that it can
produce such feelings of itself! Now it is said:
3. Oil on water, a secret entrusted to a knave, even a very small
gift to a worthy person, and knowledge imparted to an intelligent
man, spread themselves out by natural power.
But how can the marvelous power of this field be discovered ? "
Thus meditating he summoned the brahman and said: "Brahman,
how much is this field worth to you ? " The brahman replied: " O
king, knower of all arts, there is nothing which you do not know; let
the king do what is fitting. Moreover, the king is a veritable incar-
nation of Vijs:nu; upon whomsoever his eyes fall, that man's poverty
and misery disappear. The king verily is like the Tree of Wishes in
visible form. Since you have come within the range of my sight,
today my wretchedness and poverty have been brought to an end.
What matters the field ? " Then the king gave satisfaction to the
brahman with money and grain and the like, and took the field, and
gave orders to commence digging under the platform. And when a
hole had been made as deep as a man's height, there came to light a
giagle very beautiful stone. And beneath this stone th^re appeared
ajoaost lovely throne* fashioned of moonstones and other gems, studded

